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My dear Brother:

If our printer is not vacationing in Florida and the devoted slaves in the office have not succumbed
to the flu. these comments should reach you sometime around Holy Week. Once more the twentieth
century preacher is face to face with the greatest seven days in all history — the hours from Palm Sunday
to the Festival of the Resurrection. We, more than anyone else in the world, know that these are the
seven days that shook the world. The entire history of humanity was changed, and in one short week
the redemption of mankind was finally accomplished. The destruction of the pagan world began, and
the foundations were laid for the structure of the Church. Once more we are face to face with the seem

ingly overwhelming task of preaching a love that would and could not let go, strong in its humility, infi' nite^in its wisdom, willing to suffer aU evil for the sake of all good — a love greater than life and death and
as eternal as God.

I can add little to the thoughts with which you approach these decisive moments in your God-given
task. As a backdrop for your meditations, however, it may be of value to examine the exact sequence
of events during those seven days. Most scholars seem to agree on the following calendar. Sunday: The
triumphal entry into the Holy City, the garments in the dust, the "Hosannas" which were to turn into
"Crucify" by Friday. Behind the doctrinal and theological meaning of Palm Sunday there is, of course,
the moral lesson that it is never good to trust a crowd. The mob is usually wrong, especially about God.
— Monday: A series of sermons and parables about the withered fig tree and the great statement about
Caesar's coin. At this point a line was fixed forever between the Church and the world. Caesar and
Jesus will never be friends. — Tuesday: The terrifying speeches to the Pharisees and Sadducees — the
repeated "Woe unto you" — the sermon on the sureness of justice and the coming of the Judgment. It
may be well for us to remember again that nothing in the world's literature compares with the white, cold
anger of the Son of God over those who use Him for their own purposes, who cover up hate and envy
and ambition and pride with the trappings of religion. — Thursday and Friday: You wUl be preaching
on these events again this year — the last journey into Jerusalem — the Last Supper — the last Sermon
— the last Prayer — the trial at night — the Cross — Death at three o'clock on a spring afternoon.
For a long time I have been interested in the fact that apparently Wednesday is omitted. There
seems to be silence in the Gospels about the events of Wednesday. It is the last hush before the final act
of the drama begins. Very probably our Lord was alone somewhere getting ready for Thursday and Fri

day. It is a strange, divine thing that we know nothing of that Wednesday even though it was the very

heart of thot mad, crowded Holy Week. Thursday and Friday belong to time and to eternity, but
Wednesday seems to belong to heaven alone. It is really a silent Wednesday. He was gathering up His
robes for the last triumphant march to death and to victory.
Silent Wednesday. As His children and servants, do we not need such silent Wednesdays in our
own lives? Modem life is so crowded that there seems to be little time for prayer, for adoration, for get
ting ready for the contemplation of the Cross. Together with our people we are often lonely because we
are never alone. Perhaps we can use silent Wednesday to remember again that there is a benediction

in occasional solitude, where prayer is the only sound, and God is the only light. We know that He speaks
most clearly to the heart that is silent before Him, and there must be times when we must be alone with
Him. That can be done, of course, almost anywhere, even in a crowded church or wherever we may be.
It is a spiritual exercise, a lifting of the soul to the eternal, the tuming of the heart toward home.
This would be my wish for my brethren in the ministry as Holy Week of the year of our Lord, 1957,
comes over the horizon. We shall all be the better for it in these dark and anxious days. We shall be
able to face the uncertainty of the immediate future, the deadening weight of routine, the inward hurt of
our problems and difficulties, with faith and courage. Everything and anything that keeps us from all that
we might be can be placed in His hand on a silent Wednesday. He wUl take care of them, as He did
many years ago, on Thursday and Friday.
*

*

*

University news: As these lines are written, the first reports on our annual congregational collec
tion are reaching the campus. We are tremendously encouraged and pleased by the united and loyal re
sponse of our pastors and congregations to our appeal for additional funds in order to recover from the
losses incurred by our auditorium fire. Apparently President Behnken's letter to the brethren stirred the
hearts of many, and our congregational collections seem to be running considerably higher than they
ever have before.

At the present moment the University is beginning to prepare for the centennial in 1959. We hope to
observe this important milestone in our history with a series of divine services, convocations and cultur-

